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A New Year’s Dinner:

S A A IS

' Look Over This Menu and Select
' What You Waf?t for Yoar Dmner
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' ) 2 2 prohably tao extensiva a

{ Dyl eenu for most of The Even-

i;'! World's families, bhut like

5 : of fare offered yvou a*
]

i ) ' Vo

e wayv to prepare soma of the

B »
Canapes Lorenzo. i
! A AN NN NI o
T homeat fine, season with ralt,
! vl oA faw Araps of lemom julce,
L & fnoWit ok white sauce, spread
e , delicately browned, with |
1 m Sprinkle  thiakly with
gracad wese and Hrown in the oven
(3] e o oa foded napkin, garnished with
parsele -
L ';
§ Clam Cocktail Sauce. {
A <)
&)~ I
One tahleapnoon lemon fuice, one tea-
arnon frashly grated horseradish. one

gahlespnon mushroom or tomato catsup,
two drops tabasco sause, one-fourth tea-
spoon =alt, few grains FRDTH\I

Procase: Mix ingredients {n the order |
given. Tha above mixtura is sufficient
to dress two cocktalls, one and one-half |
tablaspooms to each glass When dou-
bling this recipe be careful that too
much tabasco sauce is not added.

& @
? Consomme Duchess. 5
"w

Consommme served with a meringue,
Prepared as follows: Beat tha whites of
mggs stiff and drop by heaping table-
sepoonfuls into milk heated to the scald-

point in a shallow vessel (a drip-
pan is the best), using care that
saaflk does not scorch. Turn each

are not expeoted |

|
1 ke spisctinns. |
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A

o|o|.u|-|91-(oulo!9Lq"

CLOCAO OO0 0O O Q . ...lli‘

NEW YEAR'S DINN
MENTU.

|| Canapes lorenzo, Manhattan eocktal!

| [ittle neck clam cocktafl.

Cress randwiches,

ER.

NMangoes, Salted nuts, Ollves.
Consomme duchess Imperial
sticks,

New onions, Calery.
Fried soft shelled crabs. Maltre

| d'hote]l buttar,

Plckled onlons. Sliced cucumbers.
Mushroom patties.
“"Green'" goose roasted, potato and
nut stuffing. Or a brace of
ducks,

Chantilly apple sauce.
Parsnip fritters, Creamed onlons.

| Stuffed egg plant.
| “O Be Joyful'" punch.
Bolled squab on toast.
Poinsettia esalad.

Baba with peaches, rum sauce
Frozen pudding, claret sauce.
Compote mixed amall cakes.

Fruit. Ralains. ¥Figs. Nutas.

Cafe nolr. Water bisculita,
Angels' wings.

goose or duck: Four cups hot mashed
potatoes, two and one-half tablespoons
| finale chopped onlons or chives, one cup
| English walnut meats chopped moder-
{ately  one-half teaspoon paprika, one
and onr.-quartor teaspoons salt, one-half
cup cream, two tablespoons butter,
yolks of four eggs, one teaspoon sweet
herbs 4f the flavor is desired. Process:
Mix the Ingredients in the order glven
and fill the body of the goossa.

@
i Mushroom Patties. §

poontul, allowing it to cook until it
c.u Float one of tness individual

1
‘smeringues on the top of each serve of |

eonsomyme, and sprinkia with finely

wchopped parsley. Serve with {mperial |

wticks.

¢ ®
Imperial Sticks. ?

@ v

Cut stala bread In one-third Inch
plices, remove the crusts; spreau thinly

with butter: cut slices in one-third inch
sirips, piit on a tin sheet, and bake un-
til a delicate brown fn a hot oven. Plle

“{ag cabin’ fashion on a plate covered
with a dolly, or eerve two sticks on
' e b the side of cup in which soup
1= served

A »
y Stuffing for the Goose. i
o ~&

stufMing for roast

(o

J'ntato and nut

The Dying Year, 1
{ By Cora M. W. Greenleaf.
! ARFE brown brwiches ‘galnst a
| B leaden sky:
: Dry leaves, wind tossed, with
| ne adiding place;
{ Gray clonds, storm driven, burrying
on high,
All show Novensder's stern, sscetio
face.
'u Tow in the West an orange summet
burns

And proves, fikes Man’s, her duel
heart two-dold.

us at tmes with warm and
friendly glamce,
And casps us close with loving,

Haer frowning, aquiline, dark In~
@an face,

Wosbeve and oold, ays, suddenly

grown oM,
e turng with loathing from the

Wipe each mushroom In one pound,
Temove stems, scrape and cut {n pleces
Peel the caps and break them in pleces.
! Melt one-half cup of bitter In a sauce-
' pan, add mushroons,
sprinkle with =alt. pepper and a few
drops of onion juica. Add ona cup nf
chicken stock and simmer untdl mush-
roome are tender, and add them tn the
foflowing brown sauce and serve in puff
paste patty ahells.
Ka} A

\ i “Oh! Be Joyful'" Punch.

@

>

- AAAS

(]
| Prepare: a svrup by bolllng two cups |
{of suzar whh one cup of water fo 1T |
'minutes, cool al'rhtly, and add one cup
| eherry, one oup cognac,
lcv- marasohine or benedlctine cordial,
ChiN mixture thoroughly.
parts of plneapple and orange ewt In
helf-inch oubes, frash strawberries and
maraschino cherries out in halwes. Mix
well and pour syrup over fruit. Let
stand several hours to ripen. Serve In
aherbet glasses following the meat
courss of the New Years dinner,

.
¢ &

é Poinsettia Salad. §

.

Belect the desired number of firm,
rive Japanese persimmons; chill and
cut thin in elghths with a thin, uhnrp"
knife, being careful not to separate the | |
pleces at the stem end. Wash and pick

only the tender bleach leaves.
perstmmon in the cantre of each nest;

mmxmmmmamorﬁ
graps fyuit

cook two minutes, '

and one-thira !

Take equal

over wwell bleached escarole; dlapose the | Her?"
leaves on ampie plates in nests, u.lmg porting Julla Arthur, and the summer following he was with thea Mordaunt-Block
Place u | Stock at the Herald Square and Columbus Theatres.

| 1800~°01 in the title role in
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George McManus

'L RING
FOR THE

10 SERVE
OUR COFFEE
IN THE

SURE [ KESKAN!
L HAVE NO
BABY CALLING

oA! ME 1\

SNOOKUMS SITTING ON THE
SERVANT'S BELL ' NO
WONDER SHE LEFT !

O
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P Players of the Period .« & .

No. 2l.—Edwin Arden.

By Johnson Briscoe

DWIN ARDEN, an actor who in his tima has played many parts, was born
in St. Louls, Mo, Fab, 13, 1564, and he started out in life with thie name of
Fdwin Hunter Pendleton Arden Smith, his father, the late Arden Smith,
having been a well-known writer, After receiving a common
school education in his native city, he wunde his dehut as an
actor {n 1882 in the support of the Shakespearian tragedian,
Thomas W. Keene, playing smsall juvenile parts. The next
vear Mr. Arden joined the Madlson Square Theatra Com-
pany, playing Herbert !n “Young Mrs. Winthrop' and Osip
n “The Russian Honeyvmoon,” and the two seasons follow-
Ing this he was a member of the Boston Museum Company
in the city of that name. TIn 138§ Mr. Arden embarked upon
a starring tour, and for nine consecutive vears he was secn
at the head of his own company, playing mglodramatic
thrillers of the popular variety, of which he was the author,
the most successful of which wers “The Eagle's Nest,'
“"Barred Out and ‘“Raglian’s Way."'

Mr. Arden then gave up starring, and for two years was
leading man with Willlamm H. Crane, appearing in “Hls
Wife's Father,” *“The Governor of Kentucky'' and ““A Fool of Fortune.!" In
August, 1897, lie was seen at the Fourteenth Street Theatre in ‘Shall We Forgive
Two months later he created Sir John Oxon In “A Lady of Quality,” sup-

EDWIN .~ ARDEN . .

The next year he was lead-

| ing man in “Because Shes Loved Him So,”” at the Madison Square, and the year
open it tullp fashion, remove the seeds, after this he divided between @ starring tour In “Zrah,"” from his own pen, and

at the Garden Theatre in ‘‘Hearts Are Trumps.”
“Caleb West,"

Mr. Arden began the season of

,atre Stock and the Fawcett Stock at
!may be chronicled as follows.

“L'Afglon,”’ supporting Maude Adams, and that summer he was in Washington,
D. €., with the Berger Stock. e started out the following season with Sadie
Martinot in “The Marriage Game,” next played a stock-starring term of four

weeka at tha Grand Opera-House, San Franciseo, (al, presenting “"Don Ceasar

de Bazan,' ‘'Zorah,” “Jim the Penman’® and “Raglan’s Way."" He then appearved
in Chicago !n the title role in “Jim Bludso;" was next Beaureant in the Bellow-
Mannering star-revival of “The Lady of Lyons’' and finally appeared in Wash

Ington with his own stock company. He had a trifle l-ss strenuous time of it the
season of 192-'03, appearing first in “The Ninety and Nine."” was next Paris In
the Bellew-Itobson production of “"Romeo and Jullet,” and was In Denver,
with the lane Oaker Stock.
as Bunnyv in “Raffles;" afterward was with
Ann;"” again headed his own stock company
Eltch's Garden Stock, Denver.

The season of 1904-'05 Mr. Arden Alvided bhetween Proctor's Fifth Avenue The-
the American Theatre.
On tour in “"Home Folks' with the Imperial The-
atre Stock, Brooklyn; with James K. Hackett in “The House of Sllence,”" in
Brady's production of ““The Redskin,'” a dip into vaudeville, and in Chicago in
““As Told in the Hille.” He played in vaudev!lle in one-act plavs nearly all the
season of 1996-'07, and also reappeared in Washington with his own stock organiza-
tion, while last season he was on tour with Fernanda Illscu in “Ruth;” later in
vaudeville, then supported Viola Allen in “Irene Wycherly,” and last gummer was
again In stock {n Denver. The fore part of tha present season he was seen with
Arnold Daly in ““Regeneration' and “His Wife's Fam!ly,"”” and he {8 now appear-

“Merely Nary
wne with the

F.leanor Robson In
in Washington, and

ing at the Idberty Theatre In “Via Wireless ™
During his early stage days Mr. Arden married Agnes Eagleson, daughter of

ol

Angels' Wings.

S~ B

fully a thin layer of sweet cream. Add
a dellcate sprinkie of nutmeg,

B

Obliging.
HEN Dr. Creighton was bishop
W of London he rode in a train one
day with a small meek curate.
Dr. Creighton, an ardent lover of tobac-

{ One Woman’s Troubles.

T

d

after which he was Maetternich in | Thomas W. Keene, and they have one dnughter, Mildred Hunter Ardan.

HF neighboring women were con-
doling with Mrs. S! Bennett |
over her latest affliction, With

commendable cheerfuiness she replied:

warm

‘JW

‘tain’'t, An' Imat summer durin’ July

an’' August, an’ mebbea part of 8ep-

This for the Complexion.

HEN preparing for bed the face should bas thoroughly washed with
water and a good soap or finely ground oatmeal,’”
Harper's Bazar, which knows all things

little less soap and cold cream, but with more cold water at the end to pre-

WAS in an uptown tearoom where

2! A Pin ir: the Ice Cream.
the scenery is all out of propor-

‘lI
| tion to the amount servad you "
{#ald a clubman. T was dallying with

sayvs
"After this a light mas-

“I've raised four girls an' thres boys,  {sage with cold cream will be soothing and beneficial, followed by a douche ¢ |80Me ice cream, when my spoon struck
expectin' every time they’d be twine §with cold wwater to close the pores. If the cold cream has been rubbed thor-Q |& common, everyday pin in the bottom
and red-headed like their Grandpa | {oughly into the skin—which {s necessary for a Ary skin or one drled by the} (0f the frozen stuff. 1 gave a littie wave
| Benmett, an' yet they ain't, an' I've | {wind and cold—it is bettar not to leave any superfluous cream on the akin for § (a1d a walter elipped to my side. ‘Seq,
worried cons!derable over smallpox | {the night. Ewven if the cold water is not used at the end the cream should he § |# P'N In this dee cream.” T said. Wiy,
breakin' out in my blg family—eo fer {wiped off. The face may be mashed in the same way fn the morning with a ¢ | | Might have swallowed that ' THe took

||w kluss and disappearsi. When he re.

[turned he reminded me of an under-
st catess co, soon took out his clgar case and, | tember, I was real melancholic, fearin' | §{Pare it for the cold elr outside. One cannot be tco careful about washing the |ukur. lle was that sowemn I;’m! Iﬂin
And sets her face ¢o mest thef | with a kumll sald: “You don't mind (I'd get an appendix, but I guess | {hands carefully before washing the face, or anointing it with cold creams or l@“‘;?w“.’“'r ’;'“'1‘1:'1‘ "*:*n};\mh,’;’;v A
ooming oold, m”lr‘h?’?n'eu' p:‘l’.pp?l::lo AL L‘i_n t:’-::dn thrn.ul&alll 19‘111 tlng ?::‘;n:n:‘:- lotlons. The necessity of having an absolutely clean cloth, it a cloth is used, § Imyut it might have cost me my life, when
Mflone and ailent (n ber Jest dis I | ang answered humbl for ,hr‘fg‘{:‘ them rotten moeetin' ¢!8 100 frequenily overlooked. Bleaches and lotions should be appled to tha} |you come to think uf'll} ‘\"w sir,’ "fd
tress. “'Not if your Jordnh{p doesn’s mind my | house steps an' break my leg in two face and neck with pleces of antlseptic absorbent cotton." >;n'(§'_,“:,‘.“ﬂ,., "'r'.'li(f'nim a:{; r..f),.u o ,:{,,r.
; being sick.” | places, but I be'’ | & A % ltheir oo cream and don't chew ft.'*
' — - e e e e e et T e R e — e = ———i —
v y # L E B L C K B s
5 -
8 Love and Adventure. = E l I l A A A
i (Copyright, 1008, by Bobbs-Merrill Co.) my w'ippin’ “m, e&lr,” dropped through
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WYNOPEIS OF PRECEDING INSTALMBNTS

Philip Kirkwood. & young Callfornian, is
etranded, almost penniless, in London. He
falls In with an adventrer named Calendar,
whose daughter, Dorothy, wins tha Amer!-

the trap. *"E's doing orl 'e can™
*l understand.™
Despondent reckleasness tightened

Kirkwood's lips and kincied an unpleas-
ant light in his eyes. He touched hils
slde pocket; Calendar's revolver was
atill there, ®* * * Dorothy should Mnl
clear, {f-if he sw.ung for it, |

He bent forward with the travelllng
bag in his hands.

away

"-tundstlll;
| twenty yards behind, and as Kirkwood
| caught elght of him the fat adventurer

unstable alr, and went over, bringing
up in a sitting position 'n the yutter,
with & solid shock that jarred his very
teeth,

with thelr dejected screws, at rest In
the middle ot the quiet, twilit street. He

seemed even to ses himself, standing
For & moment dazed he est there |stockily prepared, hands In his coat
blinking; by the time he go: to LIs [pockets, his own head inclined with a

feet, the girl stood beside him, ques-
tioning him with keen solicitude.
“No,"”" he gasped; '"'not hurt—ounly sur-
prised. Wait,’" ® & ¢
Their cab had come to & complete |
Calendar’'s was no more than

suggestion of pugnacity.

To this mental photograph anasther
succeeds, of the same scens an instant
{later; all as it had been before, thelr
relative positions unchanged, save s thAat
| Stryker and Calendar had come to a
dead stop, and that Kirkwood's right

P 5 S arm was lifted and extended, ting at
"‘hul &re you going to do? The l;wau in the act of lfting himse!f pon- 'nm captaln. * * * patiins
girl's voice was very tremulous. | derously out of the peat. So forgetful of self was he that it re-
“Stand a chance, take & losing haz- Incontinently the young man turned to quired & moment's thought to convinoce
ard.  Can you run? You're not too|the girl amd forced the travelllng-hag him that he was really respogsible for
tired? Into her hands. !tha abrupt transformation, Incredu-
ATy _ h i | "“Run for {t!" he begged her. 'Mon’t |lously he realized that he had drawn

an run—perhaps not far—a lttle |stop to argue. You promlsed—run! I'll |Calendar's revolver and pulled Stryker
way, at least,' |come,'' ® & @ jup short, in mid-stride, by the mute

can's affections, Under Kirkwood's escort
Torothy goes to a deserted house by night to
pet ] father a mystarioys black Glad.
rtong bLbag hidden thegs ‘'he bag contains
vein.  Fiom Mrz Hallam, an enemy of the
CA'endacs Iirkw earns that Dorothy
trale them I'h s the American denles, Dor-
ind tither, with & man nanie Mul.

n e from FEnglan1l en a brigantine
v 4 'ed the Alothea, Nirkwonod boards the
A 1og bt learns from Sty ker, the captain,
1 w Calendars are not aboard, 'The
v ¢ s bound for Antwerp During the
(FEET sker robs Ilirkwood of all his money
' ¢ v iWirkwood finds that Dorothy |
ol o ni ° \ntwerp He secures
LEak i vpe and persuades Dorothy to let |
1.0 ' londs ingland Leayv- '

t London in a cab, they are

nadar and styyker

CHAPTER XVI,

. (Continued.)
Rogues and Vagabonds,

i w1 3 )

houses

low behind the
Side when

Kirkwood became aware that the
horse was flagging, though (as compari-
determined) more so than the
une behind,

T'wo blocks further, and thelr pace
had so sensibly moderated that Kirk-
wood wae genulnely alarmed, The pur.
#uing cabby was lashing his animal

wihey' ‘mercy, whils, "It aren's ue use
( saia

suUn wWas very

the Burrey

of

KOl no

“"And will you do as I say?’

Her eyves met his, unwavering, be
speaking her impMeit faith, |

“Promise!"

“I promise.'

“We'll have to drop off In a minute
The horse won't last. * * * They're
In the same box., Well, 1 undertake to
stand ‘em off for a bit; you take the
Lag and run for it."

The hansom was traversing a street
in 0Old Brompton—a quaint, prim hy-
way lned with dwellings singularly old-
worldish, even for London.

“Philip!"' she pleaded.
“Dorothy!"” he cried in torment.
Ferhaps it was his unquestionable dis- |
tress that weakened her. Suddenly she With this there chimed in Dorothy's
vielded—with whatever reason. He was |volce, ringing bell-clear from a little
only hazily aware ov the swish of her | distance
skirts behind him: he had no time to | “Philip!"
look around and see that she got away | Like a flash he wheeled, to add yet
safely. He had only eyes and thoughts ' another pieture to his mental gallery.
for Calendar and Stryker. | Perhaps two-score feet up the side-
They were both afoot, now, and run- walk a gate stood open; just outside it
ning toward him, the ons ay awkward as a man of tall and slender figure, rigged
the other, but neither ylelding a jot of eIt in a bizarre costume consisting main-
their malignant purpose. He held the 1y of & fowered dressing-gown and

menace of it, a8 much as by his coarse
cry of warning
"Stryker~not another foot —-"'

Blindly staggering on, wilted with
weariness, the horse stumbled in the
shafts and plunged foreard on ‘ts
knees. Quick aus the driver was to pull
it up. with a cruel jerk of ths biis,
Kirkwood was céught unprepared;
lurching against the dashbhoard, he lost
his footing, gresped frantioally st th

picture of it oddly graphie in his meni- |slippers, was walting ln an attitude of
ory for many & day thereafter; Calendar |singular impassivity; within it, pausing
making directly for him, his heavy- |with & foot lifted to the doorstep, bag
atured face a dull red with the exer- |In hand, her head turned as she looked
on, his fat head dropped forward as if | back, was Dorothy.

heavy for his neck #* & bull, hia| As he comprehended these essential
| eyes bright with er; Btryker | detalls of the composition, the man In
off st & discreet ¢« Jle, evidently |the flowered dressing-gown ralsed &

the intention of deve himeelf to hand, beckoning to him in & manver as

the capture of the girl; the twa cabs !imperative as his accompanying words.

|

| stord

day., Her own smile answered it, and
with a murmured word of gratitude and
a little, half timid, half Alstant bow for
Brentwick, she passed on into the hall-

“Kirkwood!* he saluted the Yyoung
man in & clear and vibrant volce, “‘put
up that revolver and stop this fooligh-

ness.” And, with a jerk of his head to- | way.

ward the doorway, In which Dorothy | Kirkwood lingered with his friend up-
now walted, hesitant: ‘Come, 8lr—|on the doorstoop. Calendar, recoversd
quickly!™ from his temporary consternation, was

Kirkwood choked on a laugh that was
half a uoh “Rrentwick!' ha criled, re-
% the weapon to his pocket and
running toward his friend “Of all
happy accidents!'

“You may call it that,” retorted the
elder man with a flesting smile as Kirk-

already at the gate, bending over it,
fat fingers fumbling with the latch, his
round red face, lifted to the house,
darkly working with chagrin

From his threshold, watching him
with a slight contraction of the eyes,
Brentwick hailed him {n tones of cloy-

wood slipped inslde the dooryard, . ing courtesy.

“Come,” he sald; "let's get Into the| g voy wigh to see me, sir?’

house."’ The fat adverturer faltered just within
“But you sa¥—T thought you went to | ¢y,» gateway; then, with a truculent |

Munich,” stammered Kirkwood; and 50 | sywagger, T want my daughter,” he

thoroughly impregnated was his mind | gecjured vociferously.

with this understanding that It was| RBrentwick peered mildly over his

hard for him to adjust his perceptions
to the truth

‘1T was detalned—by business,’' re-
sponded Brentwlok, brlefly, His gaze,
weiry and wietful behind his glasses,
rested on the face of the girl on the
threshold of his home; and the faint,
sensitive flush of her face deepened. He
stopped and honored her with a bow
that, for all his fantast!cal attire, would
have graced a beau of an earlter decade,
“Will you be pleased to enter?’ he sug-
gested punetiliously. "My house, such
as it 18, 18 gquite at your disposal. And,"”
he added, with a glance over his shoul-
der, ‘I fancy that a word or two may
presently be passed which you would
hardly care to hear.'

Dorothy's esitatlon was but transi.
tory; XKirkwood was reassuring her
with & smile more like his wonted boy-
ish grin than anything he had pue-
cesded In conjuring up throughout the

glasees, first at Calendar, then at Kirk-
wood, His glance lingered a moment
on the young man's honest eyes, and
swung backsto Calendar.

"My good man,” he said with sublime
tolerance, '"will you be pleased to take
yourself off—to the devil if you like?
Or shall I take the trouble to interest
the police?"’

He removed one fine and fragile hand
from a pocket of the lowered dressing-
gown, long enough to jerk it signincant-
ly toward the nearer street corner.

Thunderstruck, Calendar glanced hast-
fly in the indlcated direction. A blue-
coated bobby was to be seen approach-
ing with measured stride, diffusing upon
the stlll evening &ir an Impression of
fneffably capable self-contentment.

Calendar's fleshly Hps parted and
closed without a sound, They quivered.
Beneath them quivered his assortment
of graduated chins. His heavy and pen.

ber 30,

BO0000!

|
IT was New Year's Hve and we wore

| famillarities

ol |

Mr. Arden started the next season with Kyrle Bellew |

The next season |
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New Woman and the New Year;
She Is Coming Along AllRight

(aTaflafs

trude Barnum.

DOC0 000000 0000000000000 0000C

“The young fellow had made himeelf
the | pretty fres with her in the offics for

By Gert

regirning from a ‘“show' on

IPast Side. A4 the elock gtruck 121 some time,” Bdna began. “And then he
e Bowaryr  he-  got to asking her to do evening work
ama Redlam, A and stay down to supper with him, and
yundred belis all that kind of thing., She couldn't af-
slanged ths old ford to throw up her Job, nor make
vear out. A thiou- | trouble for herself in the office, so she
sand lorns Hegan  had to put up with it and fenoe him-off
to bew the 18W ae hogt rhe could.
one abhout our “Well, of course, he got all the more
ears, Young &reet ferck on her when he found she wasn't
“toughs " Mleked | easy. And the other night he gets into
miniature  featler | hiy glad rags and actuaily goes to where
dusters In our gue hoards, to call on her, right and
eyves Older proper.

“roughs’ ited [rena,’ says he, very fine and nobla,
us with offensive .,

CLRTRVOL BARNUMN my
to

my

tntentions are honorable' (or words
that effect), ‘T mean to make you

to be on the wife,' save he. ‘T want to save you

“1 told you we oughtn't

| street at night without a man'" said 000 teriptagtions of the business
[ the flmld, shrinking member of our (54 ang take you to a little home,
| party , ; v syit Where 1 can shelter and protect you."
| *\Weren't thare enough men “Then lrene, she forgetas all about her
you?’ retorted the gtrong-minded mem- JEA AR 13 ‘-
" 1 i'h- } he aiter was at | Job and everything else. She just ups
e, wought t te s ¢ ata 3 i
there wera too many already ru:‘w.nnzw]"l'l‘l'] "”“‘ “1;'”““’1;""("1”“!7 of telling
2 a lew M R,
farouna loo=e. I think it's the men that . .
ought to he kept in the homa ephere | Tha business world may have
T R I temptations,” saye she, 'but understand,
! "'\\“n;n ; ‘ﬁ“l.m.{‘.“” civillze them?' You're not one of them. I guess’ she
L aslied my telehd| BANA says ‘that yvou better go to your little
" myv om 2, .
| "'\\ ymen's influenca would surely be home and shelter and protect yourself,
{8 r ' eald the timid, &hrinking girl, or Ul get a man that I'm expecting thia
‘l"ﬂ(" ng i prpflieidiopadbiag) evening to settls my little score with
“Oh, would it sall Ang giee
| “Ghow me' Most of the girls 1 zee Ler gald I, ““Women are
!ﬂu!‘arlnﬂ around couldn't Influenc *{"l’ %
m Mosas hat ara influencing meun ara .w‘:y..l‘!;u: on all right," she
| not helping tlem mm-‘n that T know of - qqniied® “Some one way and some an-~
It seems about all they can do is 19 ather. They r‘-' :--an P;h‘k of fhr{l shel-
s B ali the influence ftered-life and long-distance influence.
brace n.rm.-.t e .'""L.WH“ T Hat what oara they coming on to?
of men that's either Ing to prote Judging by ta-night, 1909 is beginning in
{ them or drive them to drink. It males mething of a mix-up. And now that
i, A oy of he nen o1 I% discouraged about
me think of a stenographer f JOR '.'.‘ : UL LIRS <
mine and the junior member af the firm trvi 13 to L'.I. inga .'l' influenc mﬂ men
! a's got to look sharp and brace her-
whinre she worked.' colf against the men that are going to

| May Manton's Daily Fashions.

HE blouse that is
made with long

clnge sleeves s
latest decres of

hion, and this one
fulfils that requirement
withnut being over-se-
There are plaits
the shoulders
giva a hecoming
eifect, and the sleeves
tucked and trim-
with buttons in
attrac-
In the
cashimere
ts  embroidered and
buttons

1

3

Vel
aver

are
med
altogether
tive manner.

an
Hustration

trimymed with

| and combined with &
! voke and collar of lace
| in matching colown
The model suits all
tmaterials that are thin
ciougnh to bhe tucked,
however, and is just

desirable for the

waist as it is for
entire gown,
quantity of ma-
a4l required for the
medinm  size  is 444
irds 21 or 24, 2%,
vards 32 or 2% vavds &4
inches wide with 28
rds of-lace insertion,
1% »ards of banding
to trim as illustrated.
Pattern No. 6198 is
in sizes for a &,
38 and 4 inch

1o

24
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Fancy Blouse—Pattern No. 61923, hust measure,
) How Call or send by mail to Tilll EVENING WORLD MAY MAN-
to TON FASHION BUREAU, No. 132 Fast Twenty-third street, New
| Obtain York. Send 10 cents in coin or stamps for each pattern ordered,
! These IMPORTANT—Write vour name and address plainly, and al-
| ¢ Patterns. ways specify size wanYed.

| @ P

By Lows Joseph Vance,

L Author of “ The Brass Bowl,"” “ The
Private Waz, Ete. '
rdulous cheeks quivered, slowly em-, ventitious bobby of the early evening

was now in evidence,

Dorothy presently joining them, Brent-
wick led the way to the door.

‘Wotton, apparently nervelsss beneatiy
| his absolute immobility, let them outy
! and slammed the door behind them with
| sueh promptitude as to give cause for

| purpling with the dark tide of the apo- |
pleotic wrath. i
|  Brentwick touched Kirkwood's
and drew him into the house.

CHAPTER XVII.

arm ‘

|

| / o - ,tr;.. suspicion that he was a fraud, &
.1dvenlun'rs Ll“ k. sham, heneath his icy exterior desper-
8 the door closed, Kirkwood |ately afrald lest the house be stormed

by the adventurers,

Kirkwood to the right, Bentwick to
the left of Dorothy, the former carrying
the treasure bag, they hastened down

swung impulsively to Brentwick,
with the brief, uneven laugh of

| ine-drawn nerves

“Good Lord, sir’ he erled. *“You!the walk and through the gate to the
| don't know——— ] 6 "l” . e
f cross the wam
l “T can surmiae,” Interrupted the elder 18 watoher &

moved to whigtle shrilly: the other car
Junged forward nervously.

Brentwick taking the front seat, be-

| man shrewdly,

In a dozen curt sentences Kirkwood

told his astory Wotton, HBrenwick's gide the mechanician, left the, tonnesn:
: ( y thy., As the
butler, was aent to keep watch to Kirkwood and Doro
- . American slammed the door the ocam
{on C‘alendar and 8trykar. He reported

swept smoothly out into the middle of'
the way, while the pursuing car
lawerved In to the other curb, slowing
down to let Stryker jump aboard.

| that they had secured an automobile
doubtiess to give chase should the fugl-
tives try to escape. Brentwick callad up
a friend on the telephone, borrowed his|  girkwood put himself in the seat by
racing ocar and chauffeur, S80L the wirl's slde and for & few moments

other messages At last Wotton an-| was occupled with the arcangement Of]
nounced that the raclng car had arrived. |the robes. Then, situng back, he found/

Betore the door a motor car walted, 'y .. eves fixed upon him, pools of in-
engines humming Impatiently, mechan- | gorutable night in the shadow of her
fclan ready In hils seat, &an uncouth | hat
shape in goggles and leather garments | “You ain't afrald, Dorothy?'
that shone like ollaking under the street | gne answered gquietly, "I am with
Hghts. | vou, Philtp."

At one corner another and a smaller | Beneath the robe thelr hands met. , o
car stood in waiting, its lamps llke! Exalted, excited, he turned and logks
baleful eyes glaring through the night. ‘ed back. A hund ed yards to the rear

In the shadows across the way a four unwinking c.es tralled them, ke
lengthy shadow lurked—Stryker, beyond | gome modern Nemesis In  monstrdus
reasonable question. Otherwise the | gulse,
street was deserted, Not even that ad.

then

(To' be Continued.)




